- 


at *. - 
" ”* - 4 : at Y 
þ ; = 77 . T : 4 *x 
" ” is Ga Ls off ”» = 
» . 3,0” PF ” 9 
* es 3p, p : 


Ade onum me Repale : 


AT OM B.E, 


rected for that incomparable and 
. Glorious Monarch, 


CHARLES THE FIRST, 


| Kin of Great 'Britane, France 
b a and Pons, OC, -- 
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2 TD Ehold the Hirror of a Prince Pourtraid 1 3 


: Whoſe Chair of State was late 4 Seaftold made; 


One, then whom never any did profeſſe 
More Zeal to th' Publique, and receivedleſſe , 
of more deſert, and brought to more diſtreſle, 


Þ That reall luſtre 70 our Royall Garter; -*' 
4 Th-t late inlarger of our Cities Charter; (Martyr ! 
| Whoſe Crowne the Crirne that made this Monarch- 


JT © Wain ſhould a Kingdom in her Charles-wain : 


F< Lords ſhould reſign their Patents to the Sword, 
{© Lurdane ſhould equall any Engliſh Lord. 
4©O brave Platonick Leyell ! Martiall Bbord ! 
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The living Emblem of glorious ſhade. 


Adien Dear Prince z Death like « loving friend 
Hath Crown'd thy ſufferings with a peaceful end, 
While headleflſe we our rnine mu#t attend, 


Nor can we leſſe expe, Judgment's at hand 

To ſconrge the follies of a ſinfull Land : | 
*« What Brightman wrote we would not underſtand. 
« From th' fatall period of a Charlemaine, 


« But Prayers nor tears might call him back againe, 
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*"CHRONOSTICHONF 
De&&ollitonis Cazori Regis, - 


] 
triceſs;mo die [anuarii it, ſecunda 
hora Pomeridiana, A, nno Dom. 
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Ter Deno ITanl Labens R<X SoLe CaDente | t 

Carol. ys eXVtVs SoLlo SCeptroqVe I 
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Morrtals prize 
His name too dearly; and Idolacrize, E 
” His Name! Our Loffe ! Thrice curſed” and forlorn 
6. Be that Black Night, which uſher'd inthis Mom. $T 


BD HARLES —ah folks hekaes] If Fe 


B 
CH ARLESour Dread- Soveraign | ——hold !' A 
left Out-Law'd Senſe T| 
Bribe, and ſeduce tame Reaſon to diſpenſe 
* With thoſe Celeſtiall Powers , and diſtruſt k 
X Heav'n can Behold ſuch Treaton,and prove Juſt. J 1 
; By 


| CHARLES our Dread Sovet aign's murther'd J'G 
WE - — — Trtmble ! and' 
View what Convullions Shoulder-ſhake this Land, ' 
+ Court, City, 
- To their laſt ſta 


&,-and Ser.with Him theit Sun. Is « 
| CHARLES 


Ac: aA 4 L E & Out : Dread: Soveraign 5 ; murther'd; at. 
His Gare ' I 
Fell Feinds ! dire Hydra's of a Stif.neck'r-State ! 
Strange Body-Politick ! whoſeMembers ſpread, 
And, Monſter. like, ſwell bigger then their H E AD. 


CHAR LES of Greay Britain ! He ! who was he] 

known 4 

— King of three Realmes,lie's murther'd in His Own. 4 

ÞT Hee ! Hee ! who liv'd, and Faith's Defender ſtood, 3 
Die'd here to re-Baptize it in His Bloud. 


No more, no more. Fame's Trumpe ſhall Eccho all - 

The Reſt in dreadfull Thunder. Such a Fall 

Great Chriſtendome ne're Pattern'd ; and 'twas 
ſtrange 

Earth's Center reel'd not as this diſmall Change. 


left 


The Blow ſtruck Britzine blind, each well-ſet Limbe * 
| By Diſlocation was lop't off in HIM 2 
«And though She yet live's, She live's but to condole 
Three Bic cding Bodies left without 4 Soul. 


R=z11G105 puts on Black, Sad LorsLlTY Þ 
Bluſhe's and Mourn's to ſee bright Majeſty 

.  [Burcher'd by ſuch \ſſaſſinarcs;, nay both 
1 «I Gainſt G 05, *gainſt Law, ALLEGIANGC :,and -: 
their O a x 1, | 


IFarewell ſad 111: ! Farewell ! thy fatall Giory F 
11s Summ'd, Caſt up, and Cancell'd in this>i0ty. - 2 
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AN 
"BLEGETE 
i 7 he Meekeſt of «Men, 


On | The moſt glorious of Princes, 


iT he moſt (onſtant of Martyrs, 
CHARLES the I. &c. 


| » Meſtcrnell Men, 
: Bow you a winged ſouls ſwift flight reſtrain, 


And lure her to her widowed home again ? 

Or bound the wanderings of the floating blood ? 
And to his purple channell charm his flood ? 

- Can you a gaſping hearrs faln heat repair, 

And into breath coyne the unfaſhion'd ayre 

| Can you unweave the Nerves, then twiſt their thred, 
- And to th'unravell'd corps refit the head ? 

* Whocan doelefle then this, ſhould feare to kill : 
Beft pulling down is by a builder ſtill. 

- Barcoole debates you can <mbrace no more 
Then C2ſars Lion, who his Teacher tore. 

From meaner gore, and Subjects courſer flood, 

© Your curious Treaſen thirſts, your Princes blood : 
-And fleſht in under ſlaughter, boldly brings 
Rais'd appetite ro dict on your Kings, 
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No 
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No Epicure like.thriving Murder's found, © 


| 


No fond Romance, no fam'd Arcadia treats, 

Of ſuch Eutopian, frantick Judgment Sears : 

At whoſe dire black decrees, we wondering ſtand, 
As ſome pale Ghoaſts dim taper,and cold hand 
Did-waft us through the ſhades, unrill he brings . - -.- % 
Aa Where 


Her Stream taſts foul, unlefle her Spring be crown'd:; 
But though who Thrones and Majeſty betray, , 
As largelt guilt, fo reap the largeſt prey, 

And ſage projecting Hell her ſnares might ſear, 
But that ſhe bids, high pay,and damnes ſome dear : 
Yet few have leyell'd at a Princes fall, 
But ſuch whoſe claim did for ſucceffion call : 
Whoſe bordering title tyr'd to be kept down, 
Caſt trains lefle tor his ruine, then his Crown. 
Bur here the deſperate Rebel! ſtrikes at ſway, 
Not for who ſhall ſucceed, but that none may ; 
Decming the crimeleſſe daring, of lefle height 
To ravith Scepters, then to break them quite : 
As if an ampler beam of pow'r were hurl'd 
To hatcha Chaos, then create a world. 

No ſhie concealment leads this murder in; 
That were too much the Modeſty of fin, 

Nocloſet-ambuſh, unſuſpected p'll, 

No mingled cup, no ſecret drug muſt kill, 
Succeſle hath rais'd them up to opner crimes, 
Rolfe was an Inſtrument for doubtfull rimes. | 
A mock Tribunal's built, a pageant :Court, (ſport, : 
Which but for matchlefle crimes, might pafle for | 
So frail and lawleſle , Faith hath no defence 
To credit, 'tis at all but inſolence. 
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* Where Fairic Traytors murder aery Kings : 
* While flumbring we invoke the mornings light , 
Tochaſe the Legend-vifion from our fight. 
Highinthis dream, in this phantaſtick Bench, 
Bold apparition Bradſhaw doth intrench. 
One whom the genuine Bar did ſeldome ſee, (Fee. 
* Whoſe obſcure tongue ſcarce boaſts a ſeven years 
Whoſe Lungs are all his Law,whoſe pleading noiſe 
And filence, dearer then difcrecter voice. 
Whoſe conſcience wears a face for every drefle, 
Religion juſtifies the Savages. 
Faction'd, and byas'd, for who gives moſt fair, 
Cameclion through onely not hir'd with Aire. 
W hoſe inſolence no preſence can relaxe, (Axe. 
Wioſe carriage wounds his King worſe then the 
This needy Oratour, now richer dreſt, 
And higher plac'd, is Image ſtill at beſt : 


As Satantalk'r i'th' Idols-tongues of old ; 

Yer the cloſe drift ofthis bxight pompe and ſhrine, 
Is nor the Devill.mnor He, but worſe defign. 

* Thc Epheſian work-men great Diana made, 

Not for Diana's ſake, but their owne trade. 

- OurSoveraignes ſighs, the Peoples louder groan 

* Is not black Incence burnt to Bell alone ; 

* Burt ſtrow their Altars round, and we ſhall meet 

| An undiſtinguiſht rapines numerous feet. 

> The Bloudy Rebels conſcious of their {laine, 
Like the firſt murderer, the guilty Caiz. 

* Though juſt Remorlie lookes nobler then offence, 

$ Prefer continuance to penitence. | 


Weigh 


Who thought from hell, he his glib diftates hold, |} 


+ --$-# 9% 4 - £6 


Weigh crimes 'gainft mercies, down the Balance 


Much with their ſins, but moſt with their deſpaire. 


"I Their own pale fears arm to this deſperate thruſt, 


Their King can pardon, but they cannor truſt. 
The haughry Tygers dare the Lyons ſpight, 
And force bold inrodes through their Soveraigns 
But if retireing from incroaching pride, (right; Þ 
They make their proper confines bound their tide : . * 
A faichfull rruce is ſtruck, peace ſhuts in warres, 
And freſh aſſarance ſprings ev'n from their jarres z 
One equall deſert throuds their paſtime ſtil), 
And each intruſt their ſlumbers to one hill. 


. |. But jealous guilt, nor fence, nor ſafety hath : 


A Rebel! is a Tiger withour faith. 
But chough ſtung conſcience preſſe to be ſecure, 


| And would be weary when ſhe can't be ſure ; 
Yet oft ſhe moſt encounters what ſhe flics, 


And all her ruine in her Refuge lies. 


[For had their Foes conſpir'd, and fram'd a pit. 


Whoſe train, whoſe deepeſt artifice ſhould hit: 
They none ſo ſpeeding, none ſo fleet could bring, 
As what themſelves have ſhap'd, their flaughter'd 
By this, they naked lic to weakeſt eyes, ( King. 

And quit their ableſt guard, their long diſguiſe ; 
Whoſe ſtrength like mens in ambuſh, ſtill hath been - 
Not fro their ſtrength, but cauſe their ſtrength's un- ' 

Whs ſhal they combat now in's own defence, ({ten. 
And whom bring home onely by driving hence ? 
Whom ſhall they diſobey to ſerve his will 
Whom ſhall their Canon court, and hembly kill  . 
Whoſe omnipreſence ſpace ſhall reconcile ; Be Þ 


' Behere, and yet behence a hundred mile 7 
Whoſe donbtfull ſeal ſhall, white it is betwain, 
And burnt from phenix cinders bud again 2 
They, whoſe thick vowes, exalted hearts and eyes, ſh 
High as the skies, and ſtable as the skies z Ich 
o know their lives are frail, ſhort recompence, JAn 
And cheap oblation weigh'd with Conſcience : 
Wul now no longer gorge their venomous pils, 

Nor by cluftons ſteer enlightned wils , 

' Nor prize the ſhame of finding former fin Nt 
| At the ſad rate of wading farther in. Mc 


But haſte returns as vigorous as miſtake, Te 
And hate the gaſtly dreamethe more they wake: [WW 
No longer brook a Tyler or a Cade, (made Jin 
Thoſe Dung-hill Tyrants whom themſelves have | 
Which like dire comets mounted in the aire, vW 


Rain plagues on carth,whoſe vapours plac't rhe there. Þ H| 

They find this hot impatience 'gainſt the throne, Þ Bi 

Is by its embers but to light their owne. T 

Like hin, who rais'd his Gods adored head, H 
To make his own plaſpheme ir in the ſtead. 

Hence their Agreement,chains and ſhackles throws | D 

| Asnot what we Agree, but they impole v 

- Gilding the peircing'ſt flames with ſpecious ſmoak, | Fi 

' Gloffing in our conſent, which is their yoak. V 

Where their dark arts ſoft as their gliftering ſhews, | T 
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Did their throng'd chapplets ſcatter nought burRoſc: 
Did they a Freedome give, as ours before, 
Which the Kings (laughter were bur to reſtore, 
Yet the Acceptance ought to prove ours fill, 
And none obtrude a blifſe againſt our will : 


Til. 


| isnot a liberty we needs muſt have, 
d he is onely free, who may be ſlave. 
| Nay, were't our keen requeſt, and eager cry, 
(oF | wighs ſo fall, 'twere nobler to deny ; 
Their bounty, us might to our ruine arme, 
\nd better not beſtow, then give to harme : 
ho weapons one, who ſeekes himſelf to kill, 
Beſtowes a murder, and a Liberall 111. 
And ſuch is theirs, and worſe, for they afford 
Not onely meanes to kill, but prompt the Sword. 
Mens phrenſite bated now, and could endure 
To hear of phyſick, though 'twere farre from cure; 
When cruell they break in, and crying, ſave, 
de Fintombe the Natiop in their Soveraignes grave. 
| The Heathen Brwiws did at murder ſtay, 
Who, though he durſt cje&, he durſt not ſlay : 
rc, | His bare depoling too, no ſhelter brings, 
But that it faſtned on the worſt of Kings : 
The Publick curſe had blaſted all his praiſe, 
Had his attempt been up ere Tarquins dayes. 
Where ſhall they build their plea, who at once doe 
vs | Deſtroy the beſt of Mex, and Princes too ? 
Whoſe rooted Thrones fair growth did leſſe improve 
» | From clear unenvied claime, then SubjeRs love, 
Whoſe boundleſs worth,& rate had given Him ſway, 
'S, | Though His deſcent and title were away. 
c: 5 And now, ſince virtue vice doth beſt deſcrie, 
As ſtraight ſhews ſtaightneſle and obliquity ; 
His prudent ſway, her beaury beſt affords, 
Drawn out, and ſhadowed by »ſurping Lords. 
Whote early firſt decree (o loath'd hath ſtood, 


# 


By framers guilt, and injur'd #rrsffords Blood. 
Who ſuppled Lars, and gag'd them to their wills, 
Not to {upport their Rights, but ſtrengthen Ills. 
No reſolves ſteady, no yote tumult ſtrong, 


But ratified, or cancell'd by th'-next throng : Ar 
Such floating levities their coin diſgrac't, Lik 
Till cheap irreyer-nce the mint defac't. | Li} 
| Whence poorly conſcious of their tickliſh ſway, As 
; They ſwear to husband and improve their day , W 
Working to ſteer their low defignes abour, Th 
Ere rhe next FaQion ſhall their title out : Ar 
They leaſe their intereſt, each ſuffrage rent, W 
As the two Houſes were their Tenement : » JA 
Who chafters beſt, buyes mercenary throats, Ar 
Reaps plentious harveſt in the next dayes votes : $0 
They ſhear the People, bear their ficece away, Re 
Not as their Orphan-wards, but happier prey , | 
Place and preferments paſle their market-curſe, W 
Not to the worthieſt men, but ſtrongeſt purſe W 
Succeed by familics, relations ſcale, A 
Make Patriots not our choice, buttheir Intail T| 
Deſert, or hold their ſtations with the Tide : v 
Ruine, or ruined, as Factions fide. T| 
Nere ading right, now ſuffering this alone, A 


Their Uſurpation fell with CHARLES Hi Thrope. 
Who Antidote to all the ills of theſc, 


And all their poiſons ſtrit Antipodes, Y 
Who when his crowns ſoar'd higheſt, did ey'n then | T 
R.emember ſtill he was a K:#eg of men, 1A 
'* Made their advantage to compaſle to his own, 4 


find rankt their freedome cquall with his throne. 
Net. 


- {Ne'r checkt their Liberty till 'r licenſe ſtood, | 
- Nor askt their goods, but for their greater good. 
Who i'th' loud prejudice five Members fin, 
(Which hung Reforming our, but Ruine in) 
Arm'd with the Guards of unoffended State, 
Like one that would not cruſh ir, but debate : 
Like Titws ramely wiſh'd confederates leave, 
Aske (bate his Empire) and they ſhould reccive, 
Which fertile ſhowers of grace fo thick cxpreſt, 
They fell too weighty on their narrowed breaſt : 
And as the chmorous channels ſhallow wombe 
Would force the bountcous Sea her ſtreames reſume, 
And from his bankes doth foul comractions take, 
And fora Cryſtal-flood repayes a Lake : 
So thetr unſound receipt his bounty flew, 
Return'd in Poyſon, what He ſhed in Dew. 
Nor did a happicr arm His gifts diſpence, 
Which private « man; but vaſt munificence: (down, 
When hands. Himſelf had rais'd would reach Him 
And nerves His Almes had ſtrengthned, ſhake His 
The Vultur's Rapine doth at Bounty ſtand , (Crown. 
Who though ſhe gorge the prey, ſhe ſpares the hand. 
The Gyant Elephant obeyes for bread , 
And can forgoe his rage where he is fed. 
W here ſhall unthankfull men for place intrude * 
Nor Aire nor Deſert ſhrowds Ingratitude. 
Yet as the equall Sun ore all doth tend, 
Though {ome uſe light onely to ſee t' offend : 


| And both the barren Bramble and the Flow'r 


Partake the juice o'th' undiſtinguiſht ſhowr - 
Becauſe the teeming Clouds deſcending flood | 
| Delignes . | 


* Defignes the many onely; not the good : 
So Hrs impartiall bountie Bleflings threw, 
Nordid the Recompence, bur Gift perſac. 

His Temperance might an Anchorite, rigour tell, 


And make the Pallace Standard to the Cel. N 
Not that its Laws from the thin board procced, Whe 
Where to abſtaine is Awarice or Need; Wh 


Or that the coxrſneſſe of the Cates might pleaſe, + Jpur 
Like the great Conſull __ a parching peale, But : 


Bur from the ſtrict chaſtifing Plenties wings, And 
And the ſeycreſt uſe of higheſt things. = 
His Table graſp'tthe ſeas, the earth, the aire. Not 
Yet ne're His fmfe was, nor wy pare. Anc 
His Bowels maſſacred none, nor did inrage, To 
Till Subjes blood the Princes wine aflwage. Y 
No Orphans (wam about his riotous cup, To: 
Like his who ki{'d, but firſt dranke Clit up. No 

Unbatter'd Chaſtity his reines and law, .ITo 
Firme 'gainſt the luſtre of all chreatnig thaw, Y of. 


Which though it want the checks of mcan reſtraint, | \ 
Where charge chills {z, and makes the goatiſh faint ; [He 


Where Continence is dread leſt Vice ſucceed, Th 
And trembles at the ive, not the deed - He 
Nay though't ſceme fortfy'd with plea, and they Ne 
Who ſn with Him, might ſeeme but to obey, Lir 
Art leaſt the guilt might large allayes indurc, By 
Since few deny where Sceprers doe allure : Hi: 
Or ſtand the vigour of a ſtorme or rape, Hi 
Where He was King, as by deſcent, {o ſhape : JHu 
For He their titte had to back his owne, Hi 
Who to the goodly feature giye the throne, 5 M 
ct 


"Yet all was fraile to Him, and ſoon ſuppreſt, 
Who ſer His Scepter firſt ore His own brea# : 
And that His Crowns be in full ſquare combmm'd, 

He made Hi forrth Dominion be His mind. 

Not like that Romans chaſt, but ttmerows care, 

Where to bechaſt, was not to ſee the faire : 

Who found His breaſt not proof againſt the flames, 
But to eſcape, did bid remove the Dames. 

But as firme-ſighted Eagles range the $kics, 

And eye the Sun when ſtrongeſt luſtre flics ; 

So His keene manag'd view ſeverely (ces, 

Not frailty tocorrapt, but Fadge the oe. 
And could ith' dazcling round ſecurely ſtay, 

To bleſſe the Potter, not abuſe the Clay. 

Wile 7»ſtice, ſuch as mercy might diſpence, 
To ſpare the Mem, but puniſh the offence. 
Not to indanger Law, Lan temper doome, 

. JTo kill defpazre, and yet makenone preſume. - 
| And here to match the births of ſtricteſt wills, 
» | Where naked wirtues are but gliftering ills, 

3 [He layes His ballance at the Temple gates, 

TThe Sanfaary-Shekles are His weights. 

He quarters all Hs day with conſtant prayers, 

No buſineſle ſhall diſpence, no pleaſure dares. 
Limnes Copics to His Court : doth rein and hold 
By Conſtancy the careleſſe, Jeal the cold. 

His intext thoughts do their perplext decry, 
His bet knees, ſtiffe, His fixt, the wawaring eye. 
JHumble, the arrogant , His vigorons, dead, 

His awe, irreverence ; affiance, dread : 
Makes all Hs praice diate this alone, 


They 


They had two Kings obey, Himſelfe had one. 

Bur Calmeand Swn-ſhixe, undiſtrated eaſe, 
Yecld'but the Trophies of well-order'd peace ; 
But He was furniſhtthrough, and had a ſtock, 
As for Fatcs fawn and courtſhip, ſo their ſhock. 

And though ſome caſes make the task as great 

To manage temper, as to maſter heat, 

Though a ſound prudence may deſerve as well, 
To wave aſſaults, as courage to repel, 

Yet, here the generous luſtre juſtly ſprings, 

Lefle from the Sceprer, then the Sufferings, 

For as the rage of theſe tempeſtuous times 
Was Hs Misfortune onely, not His Crimes, 
('Lefle Socrates the Lightnings blame muſt bear, 
Becauſe it Lightned when He took the Aire - 

Or 'leſſe the drought lies ſtill at th' Chriſtians gate, 
"Cauſe Drought and Chriſtians were contemporate) 
So His harſh draught had ſome ingredients mixt, 
Which ne'r on Prince or Man till now were fixt. 
No Agome ſo temper'd, no ſuch Cup, 

Unleſſe when God help'd Mar todrink it up. 

W here though the ſufferings, rivallnoneendure, 
"Cauſe one ſo found receiv'd ſo ſharp a cure ; 

Yet we may ſafely give Perſwaſion this, 

Thoſe fewes then theſe leſſe knew they did amiſſe, 
His firft affliion from rude Tumults came, 
From them the Fell, bur elſewhere the flare. 
Their trunk and boughs build the :»ſtraZ#ed pile, 
But worſe men light and fan the flames the while. 


That waves and winds ſhould mix united ſtocks 
To bruiſe, and rhreaten Ships with ſhelves and rocks, 
Proyokes 
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Provokes our wonderlefle then nioves our grief, 


(15, 


Becauſe they want the ſenſe of aur relief. 

Nay, were their rage, de(izn, and ſhip-wracks, ſpleen, 

Yet there might clear pretence,and plea be ſeen, 

Since our incroachments they bar pay with ſpight, 

And do bur check ufurpers of their right : 

For words we to commerce and traeffick melt, 

By ther is ##rode and izvaſion felt. 

Bur ſhould this ſea, theſe winds condut their threats 

To th'awful palace, where great Neptune fers, 

Should their {well'd ſurge make his bent Trident 

ron?, 

And daſh their foaming billows 'gainſt his Thrones 

Then might zhey pattern ws, then we might ſee; 

That winds and waves at leaſt are wild as we. 

Ner was our phrenfie, fit, our wproars, Haſts, 

Or cloud thar outs not light, but overcaſts, 

Bar, like that faral inauſpic:ous day, 

When all the lefſe and larger birds of prey 

Confpir'd to force the E:gle from her chrone; 

Becauſe her eyes were clcarer then their own: (ſcant 

When the valt aire ſeem'd co th' throng'd muſter 

And with oppreſling joad the Elemenc pant, 

The injur'd Eagle girt in this diſtrefle, 

When reaſon nothing could, and force con'd leffe, 

She arms her active plumes wich ſwifreſt (pring, 

Darts through their ranks, and faves her ſelt by wing? 
But Eagles they are well when freed from rape, * 

And need no zeparation bur th' eſcape ; 

Re-view the ſun wich und:hanour'd eve, 

And build again their cowring neſts as high. . _ 

B Bar 
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But Princes ſcape not, ooh they arenot ſiajs': 
They may the wox2d, bur cannor flie the ſtain. 

Yet hath our miſchief father arcs, and can 
Diſtrefſe him both art once, as King and Mer. 
Our ſharp alarms forbid his ſhorteſt ſtay, 

He may advile for goze, but not which way. 

We ſer His mazd reſolyes at gaze, and ſtart, 
Elfe 'twer2 not to drive hence, but bid Depart. 
Elſe had our fury lefſen'd of irs ſpighr, 

Wha forc'd Him tqa progreſſe, not a flight. 
Bat like a pilot huddled upi'th'dark, 

Himſelf ſarpriz'd, and His unfurniſhe bark, 
Whom unexpected rempelts do conſtrain, 
And from His harbour drive into the main : 
Nortackle tight, no anchor weather-proof, 
But waves invade below, and winds aloof; 
Diſtra&t and coſt, not bound for any road, 
Nor can return, nor can hold our abroad. 
Such was His mixt diſtreſſe; how, what, or where, 
Unrcertein all, but dangers certain were. 

By this ſelf-pregnanr {in improves to th' fall, 

Aﬀront at London, Treaſon grows at Hull : 

A bold repulſe ſucceeds perplext abode, 

Deſþis'dar home, thrives to refss'd abroad : 

Place tutors Place, on Cities Cities call, 

He may not here be ſafe, nor there at all. 

When loe the ſpreading miſchief not content 

To force up breaches in oze element, 

Invades His Navy, doth inſulting ſtand 

O're the joynt Trophees borh of Sea and Land. - 
0 
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To gild this rapine forte vulgar eyes; \Þ- 
They chaſe him chrough all Z's capaciries ; 
Shift /zghts and diſtances, untill they ſee 
Another felf in him, which 1snor He; 
Vex ftils, and © rwcibles, the furnace ply, 
To fitt and draina Chymick Mijeſty. 
At laſt cheir careful ſwears auſpicious how 'r, 
Drops Him apart, diftizguiſh't from His power; 

Bur the zfflifted quill, whoſe penance lies | 
Through all His chorns, mult ſtories martyr riſe 5 
Whar hardy plume dares regiſter His cares ? 

When forraign cloſe, to fow'r His bompe affairs z 
When [reland charitable fame untels. 

Adopts the worſt of ven'mous beaſts ; Rebels, 

When Edinburg out-villain'd Carthage hath,, _..-, 
And Scotch more ſlippery proves then Punick, Faiths 
When they cat) trade their King, and beata price: ; 
For's bloud, to ingrain their crimſon Avarice; 
Whilſt we an-kinghis Fame, derhrone'srepure; 
Word our arnllety; and libels ſhoot. IP Ts 
Shift His reſtraints, and bound him with new hedge; 
Not for enlargement, but freſh pawne and pledge | 
Tonow prevai'ing Gaol; ſnare him with Shapzs 
Ofneerer ills, ro prompt him to eſcapes. 

So the cloſe praQtifl 'd foulers rreacherons g12; 
Already ſeiz'd of prey, the lott bird ins 

Yet hath artendant dogs, whoſe diſciplin'd throat, 
And bufie roavings aid their thr-arning note ; | 
Till th'feather'd pris'ner ſcar'd with mix: miſhap, 
UnskilFd i'th'guil of che induſtrious trap, _ 
B 2 Struggtcs 
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Struggles and flings with unſucceſſefall coyl, 
Till motion weaves invvitable royl. 

Waen varied bondages ſome beames afford, 
To chccker plots, d1ſſembling fone accord ; 
Which though ſmooth phras'd rough ſenſe doth 

ſtil] controul 
T'un crown his head, or elſe un-king his ſoul. 

Whenal of Meyzall truſt, whoſe cares expence 
Hearty with long expcrienc'd confidence, 

Par d diligent homage to his jeſteſt will, 

Muſt ſee their deſfolateranks, andconrſes fill 
By rongh unpractis'd home-ſpun Colonies 
Of Ruſſet Courtiers, and inſtraded ſpies, 
Whole ?recherons attendance, and {lie drift, ' 
Makes all their ſervice but Officions ſhrift. 


 - Whenthepure Altars ſacred tons mult flec 


His reverend approach , when ſingle He 
Muſt both Hzs Pzi#ft, and Congregation ſtand, 
Or ſome raſh Korahs foul unhatlowed hand 
Corrupt his virgin gums and raiſe a ſmoak, 
Notto appeaſe His deity, but choak, 

When the zevolted Caſſocks plum their darts, 
With crooked Sophiſfry's pervericd arts : 
To reaſon down His faith with ſtudied pow'r, 
And drown His foul in that confederate thow'r. 

To heighten theſe when ſome whoſe nobler name 
In his dec{;nrmg Banner arms their fame; 
Whom yet 72n9ble exvy bentawry, 
Oc 'Faint Dew 9tion, cool'dto indifferencie, 
Conſpir'd the Churches battery ; His weights, : 
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He poil'd thin calumny, by ponderous good ; 
Her ſole, and yer anconquner d champion ſtood. 

When warmer onſets like the ſearching ploughs, 
More fertile wounds on natures yielding brows : 
Were northe ſcar, but 73//age of this hearr, 
Cares thriving husbandry, and fruitful! ſmarr, 
Where what was ſown a Croſſe, ſprung upon a ſheaf, 
And Virtue, Harveſt, through the Farrow grief. 
His glorious own Record gave this preſage, 
Which next to hallowed writ, and facred page, 
Shall buſie pious wonder, and abide 
To Chriſtian Pilgrimage the ſecond guide ; 
Which reconciles (till now) the eternall hate z 
'Twixt ſimple Piety, and fraudulent States, 
Show how all Mjchiavelin Solomonlies, 
Andcunning makes men wilely, but not wiſe. 
Bottomes a ſtable Throne, whole ſecure chance 
Shall ſ#eady ſit, or in her fall advance, 

When gaſtly Deaths aſtoniſhing Arreſt 
In all her terrors, and grim wardrobe dreſt, 
From a green Treaty nipt ere fully blown, 
And ſoft amuſements ofa reſtored throne, 
He meets with chearfull combate, and arm'd breath 
A vigorous Reſignation, not a Degdth. 

When h# unlimited forgiveneſſe flies 

High as hrs Blood's {hrill vojce, and'towrinz cryes, 
Not ſpun 1n ſcanty half- denying Prayers, 
But Legacy obliging to hjs beirs, © 
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Come, but come with trembling, leſt I prove 
Th'an« quall Greet of Sewele and ove. I 
[ 

$ 

I 

A 
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As She was t00 obſcure, and He t00 bright, 

My Theam's too heavy, and my Per too light. 
And whilſt, like Midas, I preſume toyfit 

In wiſe 4pollo's Chair, without HIS wit, 

| Tsitnar juſtr'expeR, tharHe, who dares 

| Higher then M3das, ſhould wear longer Ears # 


May I not fear Patrocizs Fate, and feel | 
Thedangerous honour of Achilles ſteel? v 
Juſt like that b»ſre elf, whoſe vent'rous Pride v 
Found none but Titan Titan's Coach could guide 

Why, Hee'lnot fand inYerſe, Can l encloſe N 
Him, whom the greateſt libertie of proſe T 
Wants room to hold? And whoſe anweildy Name | x, 
Is bigenovugh to fill the Trump of fame ? T, 
An individuall ſpecies? like the Sun, T 
Aroncea Multitude, and yet but One? M 
One of iach vaſt zmporrance, that He fell Ia 


The Feſtivall of Heav'n, and England's Hell?. 
Oze, who for eminence was theſe two things, 


* The laſt of Chriſtians, andthe firſt of Kings?. 


y . . \ . 
_ * DeCorone verus dictum, Ultimus Romanicrum, Primus Hommunt 
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| 0»:ſo diffuſive, that he | v*dto all, 
Tf Andozethar dy'd the whole world's Funeral? 
For Charles being thus diſmounted, and the Swain 
High ſhoo'd Bootes leapt into the Waiy, 
Is not old Beldame Naturetruly ſaid 
T'advance her Heeles, and ſtand upon her Bead? 
Does not the Judge, and Law too for a necd, 


The $::rr0p hold, whilſt Treaſon mounts the Szeed 2 


Isnot Gods Word, and's Providence belides 

Us'd asa Lagny, whilſt th* white Devil rides !_ 
Sure all things thus into Confuſion hurld 

Make, though an univerſe, yetnot a World. 

And ſoour Soveraigy's, like our Saviours Paſſion, 
Becomes a kind of Doomſday to the Nation. 

If acad men did not walk, *rwould be admir*d 
(The Breath of all our Noſtrils thus expir'd) 
Whart *tisthatgives us wotiov. And can I. 
Who want my ſelf, write H7#x an Elegic ? 

Though 727g rurnd Evangeliſt, and wrote, 
Not from his Tripod, but G ds Altar taught 
Though all the Poets of the Age ſhould fit 
In 1»queſt of Invention, and club wit, 

To make words Epigrams ; ſhould they combine 
Totrowd whole ſtock of Fancic in each line, 
Sell the Fee-ſimplero advance one ſumme, 
(As Eelis ſpake but oxce, and then liv*d dumb) 
; Twete all as 7zarticulate, and weak, 
As when thoſe men make ſienes,thar cannot ſpeak 
| But where the Theme confounds us, * *tisa ſort 
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Of glorious Mer3?, proudly to fall ſhort. 
Deſpair ſometimes gives courage; any one 
May L{p him our, who can be ſpeke by none; 
None but a Kizgz No King, unlefle He be 
As Wiſe, as Fuft, as Good, as Great as He, 


When Late Poſterzty (hall run radviſe 
With Times importiall Regifter, how wiſe 
This Great-one was, they't find it there inroll'd 
That He wasne'r 1n's Nonage, bart bor old, 
View him whilſt Prince of Wales, and it appears 
His w3ſ[dome did lo antedate his years. 
Thar He was Ful Ych' Bad,and's Soul divine, 
Neſtor, might be Great Grandfather to thine. 
View him agen, where he fo ripe was grown, 
As not to 7jſe, bat drop intoa T hroxe, 
How did thoſe rayes of Majeſty, which were - 
Scatter d in other Kings, concenter here 2 
As if ad got King Sapors ſphere, and prov'd 
How each Ietelligence his Orbe had mov d: 


Wiſe Charles \ixe them, (ate ſteering at ewo Helmes, 


Kizg of himſeif, bur Father of his Realms : 
And juſt as if old Triſmegiſius Cup 

Had by histhirſty Soul been a drunk up. 

His ##derſtanding did begirt this A//, 

Ast'were Ecliptickh or Meridionall. 

Suppoſea Dyet of all Chriſtian Kings 
AndBifhops roo, conven'd to weigh the things 


Of Church and State : Nay adde Inferiour men, 


Thoſe ofthe Sword. the perfil, and che pen. 
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- | Fromth'Sceptey to the Sheep-buok, Charles in all 
Muſt have been Vmpire Oecumenicall. 


Heliv'd a Perpendicular ; The Thread 

His w:ſedome was, Hamility the Leal, 

By which he meaſur'd Men and :hi»gs; took aim 
Ar aCtions crooked, and at aCtions plas. 

He and a!l from him into C#bes did fall, 

And yet as perfe& as the Circle, all. 


'Twas he took Natures BreJth,and Depth, and Hight, 


Knew the juſt difference 'rwixe Wrong and Right, 
He ſaw the poizts of things, could juſtly hir, 
What muſt be done, what may, whar's juſt what fit. 
As if> like Moſes he had had reſort 
Vnto Gods Conncell, ere he was of 's Court, 
Hence his Religion was his chopce, not Fate, 
Ruld by Gods word, not Intereſt of State, 
Ochers may thank their ſtars, He his ##queſ?, 
Who, ſou2dizg all ſides, anchor din the beſt, 
His Crows contain'd a Mter ; He did twiſt 
Moſes and Aaron, King and Caſuiſt. 
When the Mah»rmetas or Pope (hall look 
Oh his Soul's heſt Interpreter, his Book ; 
His Book, his Life, his Death will henceforth be 
The Ghwurch of Eegland's belt Apology. 

Thus Depe and Serpent kils'd, as if they meant 
To render him as wiſe, ſo innocent: 
His own good Gerzius knew nor, whether were 
His Hesrz more ſingle, or his Head more clear- 
Virtue was his Prerogative; and thus 
Charles rul'd the King, before the Kirgrul'd Vs. 
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He knew that to command, his onely way 
Was firſt to teach his Paſſhons to obey, 

And his inceſſant waiting on God's Throne 
Gave him ſuch meek refic@ions on his own, 
Thar, being forct ro cenſure, he expreſt 

A Judges office with a Mothers breaſt. 

And when ſome fturdy violence began 
T'unſheath his ſword, unwilling to be drawn 
Hebur deftroy'4 (and fo (oft mercy can) 

The malkfaFor,to preſerve the Man. 

Even hel}s blind Fourny-men, thoſe Sons of Night 
Who look on ſcarlet murder and think't white, 
Unwillingly confeſs'd , the only thing 


VWhich made him guilcy, was, That he was King. 


He was Incarnate Juſtice, and'tis ſaid 

Aftrea liv'din him, yet dj da Maid. 
We want an Emblem torhim : Phebus muſt 
Standſtill in Libra, toſpeak Charles the Fuſs. 


And yet though he were ſuch, that nothing leſfſe 


Then YVirtze's mean ſtretchr to a juſt Exceſſe 


Flew from his Soul z He, like the ſur, was known 


Toſeeall excellence, except his own. 

His Modeſty was ſuch, thar All which he 

- *Ere ſþake or thought of 's ſelf, was C alumny ; 
But yet ſo mixt with ſ#ate, that one mighr ſes 
Ir made him not /eſſe Kinzly, but more free. 
He was not like 1hoſe Princes, who t'expreſſe 
A learned ſurfeit,a ſublime exceſſe, 

Send ro diſpeople all the Ses of Fiſh, 

Depepul ate the 43re to make one diſh, 


(Such 


{1 29) 
[Sach 5&#If ull luxuries, as only ſerve 
JTo make their m3#ds more plentifu'ly terve) 
Whatever D 4/nties fil'd his Board by chance, 
His only conſtant diſh was (4) Temperance, 

His 2erize did fo /im:t him, his Cort 

Implied his Clogfter z and his very ſport 

Was Self denial}. Nay, though he were ſeen 
So 70b'd in parple, and ſo match't t'a @ncep, 
As made him glitter like a Nopn-day Swn, 

Yer ſtill his So#/ wore ſackcloth, and liv'd Nun. 
(b) Szconthe Siz/:te 1n his Pillar pence 

Might live more fir:@, but not more i#nocezt. 
So wiſe, ſO juſt, ſo good, ſo great and all, 

What is c could ſerhim h7gher, but his fa/2 
When he caught up by a C e/eſtzall Train 

Began his ſecond and more ſolid Rargo. 

How tothat Heaves did this P zlot ſteer 
Twixtth'Lzdependent, and the Prevbyter; 

Plac'd in the confines of two Shipwracks ? thus 
the Greeks are ſeated 'twixt the T #rks and Ts 


Whomdid Byzantium free, Rome would condemn 


And freed from Rewe, they are enſlav'd by thers. 
So plac'd berwixt a Precipice and Wolf, 
| There the geen, here the Venice gulf, 
What with the r3ſ#ng and the ſetting Sw, 
By theſe thare hated, and by thoſe undoye. 
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&* (26) is 
Thns 2irt#es hemm'd with vices, and though either 
Sollicires her conſent, ſhe yields ro neither. 
Nay thus our S42z0x7, to inhance his grief, 
_ Was hung betwixt a Mrrderer anda Thief, 

Now Charles as King, and as a good King t10, 
Being Chr iſts adopted ſclf, was both ro do 
And ſuffer like him ; bothto live and die 
So much more hxwble, as he was more high 
Then his own S»bjeFs, He was thus to tread 
Inthe fame footſteps, and ſubmit his Head 
To the ſame thorns, when ſpit upon, and beat, 
To make his Conſciences ſerve for his retreat, 
Andovercomeby ſuffering : To take up 
His Saviours Croſſe, ard pledge him in his C»p 

Since then our Sovera7gs, by juſt account, 
Liv'd ore our $4vzowrs Sermon in the Mount, 
And did all Chriſtian Preceprs fo reduce, 
That's Life the Doitrzne was, his Death the Ye ; 
Poſterity will fay, he ſhonld have dy'd 
No other Death, then by being erucifi'd, 
And their renownedfſt Epocha will be 
Great Charles his Death, next Chriſts Nativity. 
Thus Treafon's grown moſt Orthodox ; who fince 
They ſaid they'd [ make him the moſt glorious Prince 
In all the Chriſtian world} *cis plain, this way 
They only promiſ'd what chey meant to pay, 
For now (beſides that beatifick Viſron 
Where all Jeſere is loft into fruition) 
Theftones, they hurled at him with intent 
To crufo his fame, have proy'd his monument, cg 
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Their L:ibelc his beſt Obelsike 4  Tohave 
A fir Manſole, were to want a Grave ; 
His Scaffold, like monrt Tabor will in ſtory 
Become rhe proudeſt Theater of Glory, 
Next to the bleſſed Croſſe : and thus 'ris ſenſe, 
Taffirm him murder'd in his own Defence. 
For though all Hells Artillery and hill 
Combin'd together to beſrege his Will, 
And whentheir malice could not bring't about 
To hurt God's Image, they raz'd 4dam's our, 
(Like men repuls'd, whoſe Choler think's it witty 
Toburn the $#burbs when they can't the City ) 
How'ere they ſtormd his walls, and draind his blood; 
Which mored round his Sort ;, yet ſtill he ſtood 
Defender of the Faith, (and that which He 
Found [ſweeter then revenge ) his Charity. 

This then the urmoſt was their rage cou!d do, 

[.1t ſhew'd him &:agof his affiid#ions too.” 
Untempted Virtue is but coldly good, 
( As ſhe's ſcarce chaſte that's ſo but in co/d blood ) 
Toſcorn baſe Larter is the belt eſcape, 
(As Lucrece dy*d the chaſter for her rape) 
Theſe two did Charles his Yertue molt befriend, 
His glorious hardſhips firſt, and then his end. 
Death we forgive thee, and thy Boxrreaux too, 
Since what did ſeem thy rape, proves but 479 due. 
For how could he be faid to tall 700 ſoor, 
Whoſe green was mellow , and whoſe dawn was 1002 2 
Since Charles was onely by thy curteows knife 
Regeemd from this greatinſury of life 
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To one ſolaſting, that 'cis oy ſaid 

Not He, but his mortality is dead —— 

To weep his Death's the #reaſon of our eyes 5 
Our S#+ did only ſer, that he might zſe. 


But we do mock, not cheat our grief, and fit 

Onely at beſt © pbreid our ſelves in wr, 

And want him /carned!y: ſuch cofours do 

Diſgniſe diſaſters, nor del#de rhem too, 
For though, | muſt confefſe, a Poer can 
Fancy things better then another man, 
He can but fancy'um; and all his pains 
Is bat to fill his belly wich his bra3ns. 
He may both Perrify'd and tamiſht fir, 
That wears his ihoughts,and onely dine's on wit. 
Were I a Polypws,and could goon 
To be thoſe very things I th/k, upon, 
I would not then complain : but fince I know 
To call things th s,is not to make them ſo, 
Great Charles ® ſlain: and ſay we what we will, 
Yer we ſhall find, judgements are judgements (till. 

For though *cis true, that his »ow- :#2--enſe Son! 

Doth hold commenſaration with each Pol: ; 

Though he doth ſhine a Star more fix? and brigat 
| Then where the year makes but ope day and night : 
And, leaſt he fill che Zodrack, dothappear 
Not in the eighth but Empyraan Sphere; 
Yet we his Riſe may our deſcenſzon call, 
As Libra's mounting is poor Aries fall. 
He was the only Moſer that could ttand 
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Betwixt the ſznes and judgements of the Land. 

And what can we expe@, our Lot being gone , 

Burthat a He from Heav'n ſhould rumble down 

On our more ſinfall Sodom: (unleſſe we 

Are damn'd yet worſe; to an impunity.) 

Kings are Gods once remov'd. ithence appears 

No Conrt but Heaw' as can try them by their Peers, 

So that for Charles the good to have been tride 

And caſt by mortal Votes, was Deicide., 

No $31, except the firſt, hath ever paſt 

So black as this z no Jadgemert, but the /aſs. 

How does our Delos, which ſo lately ſtood 

Unmov'd, lie floating in her Pilots blood 

And can we hope to Azchor, who diſcern 

Nought but the Tempeſt ruling at the ſterr ; 

Whilſt PIuto's Rival, with his $43ats by's ſide, 

Drawn by the Spirit of avarice and pride, 

Being fairly placed in the Chair of ſcorn 

vits brewing Tears for Infants yet unborn 2 

Vaſt focks of miſery, which his Gzardian-rage 

Does hw band for them till they come to age 2 
When futzre times (hall look what Plagues befell 

Egypt and ws,by way of Parallel, 

They'l find at once preſented to their view 

The Frogs and Lice, and Independents too. 

Onely this fgnal difference will be known 

Twixt thoſe Zgyptias judgments and our own ; 

Thoſe were Gods Armies, bur th'effe& doth tell 

| {That theſe on7 Yermin are the Hoſt of Hell. 

Pauſanias and Heroſtratus will look 

| Like 


(.30) 
Like Pygmy-Sinners writinTimes black-book, 
The Spaniſh Fleet, and Powder-plot will lack 
Their uſuall zveztions in our Almanach. 

--- Nay, which is more, (c) A/artcus his name 
Will ſcarce be /eg:ble 'rh' leaves of fame, 
When Cromwel ſhall be read. Natxre was ne're 
90 blefledly reform'd, ſince Lucifer. 


 Offor a Fercmy to lament our wor ! 

From whom ſuch tragick Rhe1073ck might flow, 
As would become our miſery, and dreſſe 

Our ſorrows with a dreaafull gaudineſſe ! 

For next thoſe hovering judgments, which the fall 
Of 0ze fo great, lo good, makes Vertical. 
(Aandruſhing down, may onely be withſtood. 
If Charles his prayers crie louder then his blood) 
Ifay next tbar, It is our ſecond Croſle 
Wecan'c grieve worthy of fo great a Lofſ?, 

To weep upon this ſ#bje&, and weep ſenſe, 
Requires we ſhou!d be born zen Ages hence. 
The greater are thehzghts and Artiſt's hand 
Deſigns to take, the farther he muſt ſtand, 

AS when So/'s in's Zenith, He imoly's 

His dazling g'ory beft, thar fbuts his eyes, 

So, where the Theme's ineff able, the way 
Toſþeckitis, (4) Not to know what to ſay, 


(c) Socrat. 1,7.c.10. boe Alarichi reſponſum recitat- xe hveaovm's 
Mes aopevoua OMe Tis val rags OXAET Wolr Beau ifor, You ANY? 
[& m3, 9 out Tlopdmar nor. (d) Herodot, I, 3. Pſammeti- 
6 bus ad Cambyſem, cni Amicorum vicem lacrymis lugeret, ſuam vers ſi 
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A 
DEEP GROAN 


FETCHD 


At the Funerall of that 1ncomparable. 
and glorious Monarch, 


CHARLES THE FIRST, 
King of Great Britain, France, 
and Freland, xc. 


O ſpeak our griefs at full over thy Tomb | 

(Great Soul) we ſhould be Thunder-ſtruck and 
The triviall offrings of our bubling eyes _ (dum; 
Are but fair Libells at ſuch Obſcquies. 
When Grief bleeds inward, not to fenſe,cis deep; 
W-have loſt ſo much, that *ewere a fin to weep : 
The wretched Bankrupr counts not up his ſimmes; 
When his inevitable ruine comes : | 
Our lofle is finite when ie can compute, 
Bur char ſtrike ipeechleſle, which is paſt recruit. 
Weare ſunktoſcnie; and on the ruine gaze, 
As ona curled Commets fiery blaze : | 
And earth-quakes fright us,when thee tceraing earth 
Rends ope her bowells for a tarall birth, 
As Inundations {cize our trembling eyes; _ 

C Whoſc 


2 
Whoſe rowling blliowess over Kingdomes riſe. 
Alas! our Ruines are caſt up,and ſped 
In that black Torall---- Charles is murthered. 
Rebcllious Gyant-hands have broke that Pole, 
On which our Orb did long in glory roule. 

That Roman Monſters wiſh in at we ſce, A 
Three Kingdomes necks have felt the Axe in Thee, 
The Butchery is ſuch,as when by Caize, 

The fourth Diviſion of the world was flaine : A 
The mangled Church is on the Shambles lay'd, |” 
Her Maſſacre is on thy Block diſplay'd, 
Thine is thy peoples epidemick Tombe, 

Thy Sacrifice a num'rous Hecatombe. Al 


The Powder-mine's now fir'd; we were not freed, Y, 
Burt reſpited by Traytors thus to bleed. Fl 
Novembers plots are brew'd and broach'd in worle, M 
And Tanuary now complears the Curſe. A 
Our Lives, Eſtates, Laws,and Rcligion, all 50 
Lie crnfh'd, and gaſhing inthis diſmall fall. Ev 
Accurſed day that blottedſt out our light ! Tt 
May'ſ thou be ever muffled up in night. by 
Ac thy return may fables hang the skie ; Tie 
And tears,not beams, diſtill from Heavens Eye. _ 
Curs'd be rthart {mile that guilds a face on thee, W 
The Mother of prodigious Villanie. Th 
Ler not a breath be wofted, bur in moans, "= 


And all our words be bur articulate groans. 
May all thy «brick be this diſmall brand; (Land, |” 
Now comes the miſcreant Dooms-day of the 
Geod- Friday wretchedly tranſcrib'd; and ſuch 
As horror brings alike, though not ſo mueh, 


ec, 


ſe, 


d. 


ay 


(33) 
May Dread till fill thy mh uees, and we. fit . 
Frighted to think, what others. durſt commir, 

A Fact that copies Angels when they fell, 

And juſtly might create another Hell. 
Above the ſcale of Crimes ; Treaſon ſutdim'd, 
That cannotby a parallell be rim'd. --: 
Raviliac's was but nnder-graduate fin, - +: -. 
And Gevry here a Pulpit Aﬀdzſiin. 

Infidell wickedneſle without the Pales _. > 

Yer ſuch as juſtifies che Canmibali” 
Ryot Apochryphall of Zegepd bred: - '* 
Above the Canon of a JeſvuesiCreed:. | 
Spirirs ef witch- craft; quinteſlentia]l guile 5: 
Hells Pyramid, another Babe: buile, 
Monſtrous in bulk ; above aur # avcies {pan ; 

A Behemoth ,, a Crime Leviathan, &1 t: 

So deſperatcly damnable, that here 

Ev'n #7:/d {mells Treaſon, and: will not-appear, 
That Murdering-pecce of the new Tyrant- State, 
By whom't hath ſhort black Deſtinies of late, 

He chat belch'd forth the Loyall Baricigh's doome, 
Recoiles at this ſo dreadfull Martyrdome. 

What depth of texzour lies inthat Offence, 

That thus can grinid a feared Conſcience ? 

Helliſh Complorment ! which a League renews, 
Lefſe with che men, then th' ations of the Jews. 
Such was their Bedlam Rabble, and the Cry 
Of Fuftice now, 'mong(t them was, Crucifie : 

Places Conſent is Brd4ſhawes Sentence here ; 
The Iudgement-hells remov'd ta Weſtminſter, 


Hail to the Reeden Scepter, the Head, afid knee 
$52 | 
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AR ore again that curſed Pageantry. 

The Caitiffe crew in ſolemn pomp gnard on 

Mock:'d Majeſty as not to th Block, but Throne, 

The Belch agrees of thoſe envenom'd lies, 

There'a Blafphemer, here a Murd'rer dies; . 

It tar go firſt in horrour, this comes nexr, 

A pregnant Comment on that gaſtly Text: 

The Heav'ns ne're {aw, bur in that tragick houre, 

Slaughter'd ſo grearan Innocence, and Power, 
Bloug®hirſty Tygers! could no ſtream ſuffice 

T* allay that hell within your breaſts bur this 2 

Muſt you needs ſwiltin Cleopatra's cup, 

And drink'the priceof Kingdoms in a ſup 2 

Ciſterns of Loyalry have deeply bled, 

And now xy have damn'd the Royall Fountain Head 

Crucll Phlebotomy!'at once to drain 

The Meaiay, and the rich Bafilick vein : 

T he tinures great that popular murther brings, 

'Tis ſcarler deep, thar's:dy'd in bloud of Kings. 
But what-could:1ſrael find no other way, 

To their wiſh'd Canaaythenthroughthe red Sea ? 

Muſt God have hete his deading Fire and Cloud, 

And he be th' guideto:this ourragious croud 2 

Shall the black Coxclave cont his hand, 

And ſuperſcribe their guilt, divine Command? 

Doth:tH vgly Fiend uſurp a Saint-like grace ? 

And holy- water waſh the Devils face 2? 

Shall Dazons Temple the mock'd 47k incloſe 2 

Can Eſau's hands agree with Tacobs voice 

Muſt Xolech's fire now on the Altar burn, 


And Abe/s bloud to expiation turn * 


; þ rightcouſneſle ſo lewd ry awd f. and Cai, 


The Bibles cover ſerve the Alcoran 2 --,, 

Thus when Hel's meanr,Religion's bid ro.ſhine 

As Faux his Lantern lights himto his Mzze, 

Here, here is fins 707 #/{txa, when one lic 

ills this, and ſtabs at Maje#ty, fn 

And though his ſleepy arm ſuſpend the ſcourge, 

Nor doth loud bloud in winged vengeance urge, 

Though the ſoft houres a whilc in pleaſures flic, 

And conquering treaſon ſing her Lullabie, 

The guilt ar length in fury hel 1nroul 

With barbed Arrows on the trayrt'rous ſoul. 

Time may be when thar 7ohn- a- Leydon King 

His Quarters to this Tombe an offring bring, 

And that Be-munſter d Rabble may have eyes 

To read the price of their dear butcheries; 

Yer if juſt providence reprieve the Fate,, 

The Judgement will be deeper, though'c be late. 

And after times ſhall feel the curſe enhanc'd, 

But how much they ve the fin bequeath'd, advanc'd. 
Mean time ( moſt bleſſed ſhade) the Loyall Eye 

Shall pay her tribute ro thy memory, < 

Thy Arematick name ſhall feaſt our ſenſe, 

Bove balmie Spiknards fragrant redolence, 

Whilſt on thy loathſome murderers ſhall dwell 

A plague-ſore, blain, and rotten ulcers ſmell. 

Wonder of men aud goodnefſe! ſtamp'd to be 

The Pride, and Flouriſh of all Hiſtory. 

Thon haſt undone the annalls, and engroſs d, 

All th' Heroes glory which the Earth c're loſt : 

Thy priviledge 'tis onely ro commence, 

C3 Laureate 


| Lanreate in "ﬀerings, and In patichce. 

Thy wrongs were *bove all {weetheſle to digeſt , 

And yetthy Tweerneſle conquer'd the ſharp teſt : 

Both ſo irfitnenſe, and infinitely vaſt, 

The firſt could not be reach'd, bur by the laft. 

Mean maſſacres are but in death begun 

Bur Thou haſt hv'd an Execution. 

Cloſe cofhn'd up in a deceaſed life , 

Had Orphan-Children, and a Widow-Wife. 

Friends not t' apprcach, or comfort, but ro mourn 

And weep their unheard plaints, as at thy urn ? 

Such black attendants Colonied thy Cell, 

But for thy preſence, Car 5br0ok had been Hell. 
"Thus baſely to be dungeon'd, would enrage 

Great Baja{et beyond an Iron Cage. 

Thar dcep indignity might have lain 

Something the lighter from a Tamerlaiz. 

Bur here $7zoxian ſlaves uſurp the reins, 

And lock rhe Scepter-bearing Arms in chains. 

The ſpew'd-up ſurfeir of the glut'nous Land , 

Honout'd by fcorn, and clean beneath all brand; 

For ſuch a Varlet-brood to tear all down, 

And make a common Foot-ball of the Crown; 

T' inſulc on wounded Majeſty, and broach 

The bloud of Honour by their vile reproach. 

What royall eye bur thinscould ſober ſee, 

Bowing ſo low, yet bearing up ſo high 

What an unbroken {weernefle grac'd thy Soul, 

Beyond the world, proud conqueſt, or controul ? 

Maugre grim cruelty, thou keepſt thy hold; 

Thy Thorny Crown was ſtill a Crown of os. 
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Chaſt Honour, Might inrag'd could ne're deflour, 
Though ethers th' Uſe, Thou claim'dft the Right of 
Power. | 

The brave Athenian thus (with lopp'd-off Hands) 
Aſtop to ſwelling ſayles by's mouth commands. 
New Vigour rouz'd Thee ſtill in thy Embroyles, 
Antens-like, recruiting from the Foyles, 
Victorious fury could not terrour bring 
Enough to quell a captivated King. 
So did that Reman Miracle with-ſtand 
Hetrnrian ſhoals, but with a fingle hand, 
The Church inthee had till her Armies; thus 
The world once fought with Athanaſius, 
The Gantlet thus upheld , Ir is decreed, 
(No ſafety elſe for Treaſon) Charles muſt bleed, 
Traytor and Soveraign now inverted meet ; 
The wealthy Olive's dragg'd ro th'Brambles feer. 
The Throne 1s Metamorphiz'd to the Barre, 
And deſpicable Bars the Eagle dare, 
Aſtoniſhment! yer ſtill we muſt admire 
Thy courage growing withthy conflicts high'r, 
No palfied hands or trembling knees betray 
That Cauſe, on which thy ſoule ſure botrom'd lay. 
So free and undiſturbed flew thy breath, 
Not as condemn'd,but purchaſing a death. 
Thoſe early Martyrs in their funcrall pile, 
Embrac'd their flames with ſuch a quict ſmile. 
Brave Ceur-de- Lyow Soul, that wouldſt not vailc 
In one baſe ſyllable ro beg thy Bay1 ! 
How didft thou bluſh to live ar ſuch a price, 
As as'kd thy people for a ſacrifice 2 

C 4 Th 


Th Althenian Prince in fich a pitch of zeale, 

Redeem'd his diſtin'd Hoft, and Common- weale : 

Who brib'd his cheated enemies to kill, 

And both their Conqueſt, and their Conqueror fell, 

Thus thou our Martyr died'ſt : but oh ! we ſtand 

A Ranſome for another Charles his hand. 

One that will write thy Chronicle in Red, 

And dip his pen in whart thy foes have bled, 

Shall Treas'nous Heads in purple Caldrons drench, 

And with ſuch. veines the flames of Kingdomes 

uench. 

Then thou art leaſt, at Weſ{minſter ſhalt be 

Fill'd in the pompous Liſt of Majeſtic. 

Thy Masſalenm ſhall in glory riſe, 

And Tears, and wonder force from Nephewes cyes; 

Til when(chough black- mourth'dMiſcreants ingrave) 

No Epitaph, bur Tyrant, on thy Grave. 

A Vaulr of Loyalty ſhall keep thy Name, 

An orient, and bright 0/;bian flame. 

On which, when times ſucceeding foot ſhall tread, 

Such CharaRers as theſe ſhall there be read: 

Here CH ARLES the beſt of Monarchs, butcher'd 
lies, 

The glory of all Martyroloztes. 

Bulwark of Law; the Churches Citradell ; 

In whom they triumph'd once, wtih whom they 

An Engliſh Solomon, a Conſtantine; (fel; 

Pandect of knowledge, humane and divine 

Meck ev'n to wonder, yet of ſtouteſt Grace, 

To tweeten Majeſty, bur not debaſe. 

So whole made up of clemency, the Throne 


And 


\ [And Mercy-ſcat to him were alwaics one, 
[aviting Treaſon with a pardoning look, 
Inſtead of Gratitude, a ftab he took, 

|, | With paſſion lov'd that when he murder'd lay, 

| [Heavin conquered ſeem'd, and Hel ro bear the {way. 
A Prince ſo richly good, ſo bleſt a Reign, 

The world ne*re ſaw bur once, nor can again, 


| ----- - Hurmano Severe Natura benig ni 

Nil dedit, aut tribuet moderato hoc principe major 
In quo vera Dei, vevenſq, eluxit imago : 
Hnnc quoniam ſcelerata cohors wviolavit, acerbas 
Sacrilego Deus ipſe petet de Samguine pangs * 
Contemtums, fin Simwlacri haud linquet inultum., 
Parodia ex Buchanani Geneth: Jacobi ſexti. 
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| AN. .ELEGIE 

Upon King CWnarLEs the Firff 
murthered publikely by Hu Subjefts. 


Ere not my Faith boy'd up by ſacred 
blood, 

It might be drown'd in this prodigious floed , 

Which reaſons higheſt ground doth ſo cxceed, 

It leaves thy ſonle no Anch'rage, but my Creed, 

Where my F a#th reſting on th'originall, 

Supports it ſelf in this the Copres fall ; 

So while my Faith floats on that Bloody wood, 

My reaſon's caſt away in this Red flond, 

Which ne're o'reflowes us all : Thoſe ſhowers paſt 

Made but Land-flouds,which did ſome vallies waſt ; 

This ſtroke hath cur the only neck of land, 

Which between us,and this Red Sea did ſtand, 

That covers now our world, which curſcd lics 

Ar once with two of Egypts prodigies ; 

O're-caſt with darkneſſe, and with blood orerun, 

And juſtly, fince our hearts have theirs our-done; 

Th'inchanter led them to a lefle known ill, 

Toad his fin, then 'twas their King to kill - 

Which crime hath widdowed our whole Nation, 

Voided all Forms, left but privation 

In Church and State ; inverting evry right ; 

Brought in Hells Stare of fire without light : 


No |'T 
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No wonder then, if all good eys look red, 
Waſhing their Loyall hearts from bloud ſo ſhed , 


The which deſeryes, each pore ſhould turn an eye, 


To weep out, even a bloudy Agony. 

Let noughr then paſſe for Msfick, bur fad cries ; 
For Beauty bloudlefle ciiccks, and bloud- ſhot 
All colours ſoil, but black, all odours have 
111 ſent, but A9ryh, incens'd upon this Grave: 
[r notes a /ew, notro believe us much 

The eleaner made, by a religious touch 

Of this Dead Body,whom to judge to die, 
Seems the Judaicall impiery. 

To kill the King, the Spirit Legion paints 


His rage with Law, the Temple and the Saints : 


But the truth 1s, He fear'd, and did repine, 
To be caſt our, and back into the Swine: - 
And the caſe holds, in that the Spirit bends 
His malice inthis AC, againſt his ends : 

For it 1s like, the {ſooner heel be ſent Th. 
Qur of that body, He would ſtill rorment : 
Let Chriſtians then uſe otherwiſe this bloud, 
Deteſt rhe ACt, yer turn it ro their good, 
Thinking how like a King of death He dirs ; 
Weeaſely may the world and death deſpiſe: 
Death had no ſting for him, and its ſharp arm, 
Onely of all the troop, meant himno harm. 
And ſo he look'd upon the Axe, as one 
Weapon yet lefr, to guard Him to His Throne g 


[n His great Name, then may His Subjects cry, 


Death thou art ſwallowed up in Vidtory ; 
[f this our loſle a comfort can 2dmir, 
Tis that his narrowed Crews is grown unfic, 


CS, 


For 


” For his enlarged Head, ſince his diſtreſſe 

 Hadgreatned this, as ic made that the leſle ; 

' His Crown was falne unto too low a thing 
For him,who was become ſo great a Ktng: 
So the ſame hands enthron'd him in that Crowx 
They had exalted from him, not pull'd down : 
And thus Gods truth by them hath rendred more, 
Then cre mens falfhood promis'd to reſtore ; 
Which, fince by death alone he could atrain, 
Was yet exempt from weakneſſe, and from pain; 
Death was enjoyn'd by God, to touch a part, 
Might make his paſſage quick, nete move his hearr, 
Which ev'n expiring, was ſo far from death, 
It ſeem'd bnt tro command away his breath. 
And thus his Sozl, of this her triumph proud, 
Broke, like a flaſh of lighening, through the cloud 

| Of fleſh and bloud, and from the higheſt line 

Of humane virrue, paſs'd to be divine : 

| Nor is't much lefle his verrues to relate, 

Then the high glories of his preſent ſtate 

Since both then paſſe all As, but of belief, 

Silence may praiſe the one, the other gricf. 

And fince, uponthe Diamond, no leſſe 

Then Diamonds, will ſerve us to impreſle , 

Te onely wiſh, rhat for his Elegie, 

This our lofts, had a leremie, 
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'T be beſt of Men, 
| On! And meekeſt of Mariyrs, 
CHARLES zhel. &c. 


| Ocs not the Sun call in his light? and day 
'Like a thin exhalation melt away £ 

Both wrapping up their Beams in Clouds to be 

Themſelves cloſe mourners at the Obſequie 

Ofrthis great Monarch 2 does his Royall Bloud, 

Which th' Earth late drunk in ſo profuſe a Flood, 

Not ſhoot through her affrighted wombe, and make 

All her convulſed Arteries to ſhake, 

So long, till all choſe hinges rthar ſuftain, 

Like Nerves, the frame of Nature fhrink again 

Into a ſhuffled Chaos 2 Does the Sun 

Not ſuck it from its liquid Manſion, 

N And till it into vap'rous Clouds, which may 

Themſelves in bearded Meteors diſplay, 

W hoſe ſhaggic and disſheveld Beams may be 

The tapers at this black ſolemnirie £ 


You | 


EYou Sced of Marble in the Wombe accurſt, 
* Rock'd by ſome ſtorm, or by ſome Tigreſſe nurſt, 

* Fed by ſome Plague, which in blind Mifts was hurld 
* Toftrew infeRion on the tainted World. 

* Whar fury charmy'd your hands to Act a deed, 
 Tyrantsto think on would not weep, bur bleed 2 

* And Racks by inſtinct ſo reſent this Fat, 

They'd into Springs of cafic tears be flack'd. 

* Say ſons of Tumulr,fince you thought it good, 
Still co keep up the Trade,and bath in Blood 

| Your guilty hands, why did you then nor State - 

} Your ſlaughters at ſome cheap and common rate * 

* Yourgluctonous and laviſh Blades might have 

| Devored Myriads to onefpublick Grave; 

: Andlop'doff Thouſands of ſome baſc allay, 

' Whilſt the ſame Sexton thar enter their clay, 

In the ſame Urne their names too might entombe, 
Bur when on Him you fixt your fatall Doom, 

| Yougavea blow to Naturc, fince even all 

The ſtock of man now bleeds too in his fall. 

| ' Could nor Religion with you oft have made 

* A ſpecious glofle your black deſigns ro ſhade, 
Teach you, that we come neareſt Heaven when we 
Arc ſuppled into Ads of Clemencie? 

And copic out the Deity agen, 

When we diftil] our mercies upon men ? 

| But why do I Ceplore this ruinc He 

Onely thook off his frail Humaniric, 
 Andwith ſuch calmneſle fell, he ſeem'd to be, 
Even lefle unmov'd and unconcern'd then we. 
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| | And forc'd us from our Throes of Grief to ſay, ba. 


We only died, He only liv'd that Day. 

So that his Tembe is now his Throne become 
T'iinveſt him with the Crowne of Martyrdome: 
And death the ſhade ef nature did not ſhroud 
His Soul in Miſts, bur its {car Beams uncloud, 
That who a Star in our Meridian ſhone 

In Heaven might ſhine a Conſtalltion. 


Vpon the Death of King CHARLS * 
the Firſt, 43 


Reat ! Goed ! and Juſt! could I but Ratc 
My griefs, and thy roo rigid fatc, 
I'de weep the world to ſuch a ſtraine, 
As it ſhould Deluge once againe. : 
But ſince thy loud-tongu'd blood demands ſupplies, 
More from Briarens hands, then Argus eyes, "= 
Ile fing Thy Obſcquies, with Trumpet ſounds, 
And write thy Epitaph with Bloud and Wounds, 


MONTROSE, 


% 


Written with the point of his Sword, 
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Fthio this ſabred Vault doth lie: - - 
The Quintefſence of MajzsrT1s 


hich bcing ſer, more FD ſhines, 
S<beſt'ofK1nGs, beſt of Divines ; 


fans ſhame, and Britains plory, 
irrour of Princes; complere St ory 
4 LTLE;'ONc loexact, =» 
E: "That th'Blixirs of praiſe deread : 
Tt RUSTES ſhadowes; Bur r'indure, 1 
.H ff ch rawn to thilife in's: POUR TR 4 7 CTURE} 


another Picte you'ld 5M j 
y lls muſt lin ir our, or {3 ognit 
| Wher Wiſdome, Grace,: andF Loquerioe, - | 

ecentred intheir eminence: 

fartyr 'dhewwas to fave his: Laws, 
'F | gion, People, fromthe Jaws 
$2 dt Arsxs1NEs'; whoſe weal He fought; 

ye nthen when they His Murder wrought 
$4 Fith horrid plots, thar headleſſe He 
(And ad in him. Shurch and Stare) mighr be. 
enfince- Correlatives they were, 
bo goes in one EK NG lies here. 
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